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' had zcarcely dis- |
appedred when the Sshorman tarned
from shore road into a clump of
stupted trecs ard made his way to &
hot. Not far away s=tood a small, un-
preteations claged car, also with a |

“] shall be ready in a minute,” the |
fisherman nodded, eimost running into
- hut,as the driver moved his car

sloser to the door.

’ molor had disappeared

far down the bend of the road when |
the fisherman reappeared. In an sl
most incredible time he had changed
| his oflskins and muffler for a dark coat |
and silk ‘bat. He was no longer a |

- | isherman, but a rather fussy looking

ol gentieman, bewhiskered still, with |
eyes Jooking out keenly from a pair
of goldrimmed glasses.

~Follow that car—at any cost,” he

ordéred simply as he let himself intc | ready been engaged for him, In hial lle went direetly to the desk and | aveauwe, he kept up & running
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p- | other gide of the wall, as though some- |

shead down a bit of side road and out
into the main shore road again, urging
the car forward to overtake the one

Such was the entrance of the strang-
er—Marcius Del Mar—into America.

How | mansged to pass the time'

the first few days affer the

disappearance of Kemnedy I

dod’t know. It was all like a dream
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| &8 though very angry at so ng go-
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..;:;_- '.wl.' exm 'r'
ped 3ir. Palley, “hut
(5 _' n-ul'j} slane j&t

@, rather ungraceiuliy 1
"Elaine followcad ne axide
iid her my fears.

lle we were talking 1 could see
out of the corner of my eye thut the
fellow was looking at us askance ufd
frowning. But if T had had sn X-eray
eye 1 might have seen hia two cofa-
panions on the other side of the wall,
peering over as they had done before
and showing every dvidence of annoy-
ance at my interference.

The man resumed his questioning of
Elaine regarding the torpedo, and she
replied ¥dly, as, in fact, she could
Suddenly we heard shouts on the

. someone clse,
There seemed to be several of them,
for a man qulckly flung himself over
the wall and ran to us.
“They're alter us)”
Bailey. ]
Instantly our visitor drew & gun and
followed the mewcomer as he ran to
get out of the garden in the opposite
direction. 4
Just thea a tall, well-dressed, strik-
ing man came over the wall, accom-;
panied by another dressed as a police-
man, and rushed toward us.
- » - .
‘the  ¢ar bearing the mysterions
stranger, Del Mar, Eept cp until it
reached New York, then made its way
through the city until it came to the
Hotel La Coste.
Del Mar jumped out of the car, his

he shouted to

wet clothes covered completely by the
long coat. He registered and rode up |
the elevalor Lo rooms which hsu a)-|

valet was already unpacking
and laying out clothes
Mar and his assistant en-
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an exclamation of satisfaction
pnostentatious entry into the
Mar threw off his heavy coat.
hastened to assist him in
the clothes, sfill wet and
from his plunge into the ses.
Scarcely bad Del Mar changed his
than he recelved two visitors.
ely enmough, they were dressed
uniform of policemen.

“First of all we must convince them
of our honesty,” he said, looking fixed-
Iy at the two men. *“Orders have been
given to the men employed by Wa
Fang to be about in half an hour. We
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“Nes, gir,” she pnodded.

“Very well, come on,” Del Mar or-
dered, taking up his bhat and preced-
ing them from the room.

Outside the La Coste, Del Mar and
his two policemen entered the car
which had drivem Del Mar from the
seacoast and were quickly whisked
away, uptown, until théey came near
the Dodge house,

Del Mar lesped from the car, fol-
lowed by his two policemen. - “There
they ~ "
poipting up the svenuve.

All three hastened up the svenue

hciu'mnde. f ';uu
“Arrest them!™ shouted Dé&I™
@8 his own men mf:"ﬁl. & .

Theugmwuqmiﬂm_ with | ¢

every evidence of being
of the men

::r:n-pao"

Eim, while

I had bm.nl'gnu

Yo

’mm: as a secret pervice
when the rumpus began. As the

came over the fence, w 8o
Y, it was evident that neither : 38
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with well-manicured fnger, scarcely
reminiscent of a fishermian, began trie-
ing the names down the list until he
stopped before one which read:
“Marcus Del Mar and valet, Wash-
ington, D. C., Room 520.
With a quick glance about, he made
& note of it and turned away, leavicg
;l;: Coste to take up quarters of

8
of
La
own in the Prince Heary down the
Not until Del Mar had left with his
two policemen did the fussy old gen-
tleman reappear in the La Coste. Then
he rode up to Del Mar’s room apd
rapped at the door. &
“Is Mr. Del Mar in?" bhe Inguired
of the valet. ' i
- “No, sir,” replied that functionary.
The little old man appearing to con-
sider, standing a moment dandling his
silk bat. Absent-mindedly he dropped
it. As the valet stooped to pick it up
the old gentleman exhibited an agility

was concealed a thin

thetic. Then leaving the

prone in & corner with the hand-
.over his face, he proceeded

to make a systemstic search of the
| Fooms, opening all drawers, trunks
and bags. :
ty nearly everything

and oné of the poncamhfjt;“&;! ch
m other only reached the | w!
: down by the ?thﬂ'
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Dei Mar and the OId Man Drew Gunp Together.

“but don’t yor: ivink this is jasti a lit-
tle raw? Whatl's it all about?”

The ncvwest ¢comer eyved me for a
momenti, then with quiet dignity drew
s7om his pocket and handed me bis
card, which read simply:

M. DEL MAR, Private Investigator.

As 1 looked up, I saw Del Mar's
other policemmaun bringing in another
manacled man.

“These are crooks—foreign agents,”
replied Del Mar pointing to the pris-
oners, “The government has employed
me to rua them dowpn.”

“What of this?” askerd Elaine, hold-
ing ap the note from Serlrcnd.

“A fake, a forgery,” reiterated Del
Mar, looking &t it & moment critically.
Then to the men uniformed as police
he ordeted: “You can take them to
jail. Theyre the fellows, all right.”

As the prisoners were led off, Del
Mar turned to Elaine. “Would you
mind _.;nswariﬁg a few guestions about
these men?”

“Why—no,” she hesitated. “But 1
think we'd betfer go into the house,
after such a thing as this,
me feel nervous.”

With D& Mar 1 followed Elaine in |

through the conservatory.

L L L - L - .

Del Mar had scarcely regigteréd at
the La Coste when the smaller car
which had been walting at the fisher-
men's hut drew up before the Botel
entrance. From it alighted the fussy
old gentieman who bore suchh & re-
markable resemblante to the fisher
mEn, hastily pald his driver and on
tered the hotel, N

It makes l

paper, ifke a blank cartridge, placing
the cartridega in {ie chamber of a re
volver and repealing the operation
| until he Lad ic fully loaded. It was
i his own invention of an asphyxiating
bullet,

i Perhaps balf an hour later the old
! gentloman, bis room cleaned up and
| iy immaculate appearance restored,
sguntered forth from the hotel down
the street like a ' veritable Turvey-
drop, to show himself,

Elaine secmed quite impressed with
her new friend, Del Mdr, as we made
{ our way to the library, though [ am
| sure that it was a pose on her part. At
; 2oy rate lie scemed quite eager to
| help us.
¢ “What do yor suppose has become

of Mr. Kecnedy?” asked Elaine.
| Del Mar looked at Ler earnestly. “I

| should be glad to search for him,” he

| returned quickly.

| est man in our profession.
I must execute the commission of theo

Iserret service. We must 0

| pedo model before it falls Info forrign

| hands.”

i excused himsell. We accompanied him
| to the door, for he
Charming man. 1 felt that If in fact
he were assigned to the casc ! ought
| to know Him better.
*“*f you'r~ fo'ng downtown.” I
the way.”
“PDeli-2ts0.” a~reed Tel Yoo J
Ad Ted-doar and I waliod <oy e
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“ile was the great- |
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DUl WISt | were two of almost the same size and

fnd his tor |
We talked for a f2w momezts, {hen |
| Del Mar, with a glance at his watch, |

was indeed a |

ven- |
tured, “I mizht accompany you part of |

{ them ub.

scarcely gon¢ when I looked at thS{-

thing the old man had placed in

hand. It was a little folded pisce of |

paper. 1 opeped it slowly. hllli
printed in peacil, disguised:

Be aful. Watch Him.

I read

mean?- :
At the La Coste, Del Mar was met |
by two,, '?nninmgz

when '
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ered the torpedo and handkerchiel apd
sniffed.

Just then he heard his mistress cail-
ing him. Rusty had been whipped for
digging in the conservatory, and now,
with his tail between his legs, he
seized the torpedo in his mouth and
bolted for the door of the drawing
room, for he had heard voices in the
library. As he did so he dropped the
handkerchief and the little propeller,
loosened by his teeth, fell off.

Elaine entered the conservatory,
gtill calling. Rusty was not there. He
had reached the stairs, scurrying up
to the atlic, still holding the torpedo
model in Lis mouth. He pushed open
the attic door and ran in. Rusty's |
last refuge in time of frouble was back
of a number of trupks, among which

apnearance. EéNind one of them he
had hidden a miscellaneous collection

b 5 3 |
i of bones, pleces of biscuit and things |

dear to his heart. He dropped the tor- |
pedo among these treasures.

Del Mar, meanwhile, had follor:pdi
Elaine through the hall and ioto tho
conservatory. As he entered he |
could sez her stooping down to look |
through the palms for Rusty.
straightened up and went on out

Del Mar followed.. Beside the palm
pot wheére Rusty had found the tor-
pedo he happened 1o s=ée the old
aandkerchief sciled with dir:. Near |
by lay the Litle propeller

She |
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“She has found it!™ he exclalmed
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"’IIQIBY. with his whiskers and wi
Efuﬂv‘l min was beafing and open-

“Look,” he cried, pointing in an agi
tated way at Del Mar ahd Elaine
“What shall we do?"

Bel Mar's man, who had never seen
;ennia;. ran to his master, and the
ittle old man in his new disguise,
siipped guietly into tse ?_I and out
the front door, where M;
waiting for Rim down the

d p taxicab |

A ‘moment Jater I irst open the |

other library door and Asint Jésephine
followed me im, just a¢ Jenpings him-
self and Marie exfered from the draw-
ing room.

It was omnly & momept before weé
had Del Mar, who %as mnet in peed of
care, on the sefy, snd Flaine, glreads
regmining congriousnoss, 1oy baek in
deep ensy clzir.

As Del Mar moW] 1 1:-ned again lo
Elafae, who w28 now noz:ly racovercd

“How do you foel? 1 ackod,
iously.

Her throet wza p=:chel by the as
phytiating fomes. bBbut she smiled
hrighiix, though weakly.

“¥Whowhers &id I get that 7" she man-

oy
———

| 9ged ta gasp Smally, catching sight

of the rose in her hand. “Bid you put
it there?”

I shoock my head and she gazed at
the roze, womdering.

Whoever the Hifle man was, he was
gone,
¥ longed for Craig.
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BUY YOUR CLOTHES AT
THE CLARION

AND YOU WiLL BE TREAT.
ING YOURSELF RIGHT,
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NEW YORK D% co.

H. F. DAVISON, -
A visit will be ' for
you
Pantheon

Fort and Hotel Phone 3857




